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il Doctor 
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his issue of Doctor Who Classic Comics premiers the first of 
our new-style Telesnap Archive features, and we couldn’t 
think of a better way to begin than with one of the best-loved 
Doctor Who serials of all time. 

The Web of Fear belongs to the Category of stories that are only 
partially represented in the BBC’s archives. [he existing first 
episode of this, surely one of the most inventive of Doctor Who’s 
‘Earth Invasion’ tales, is an atmospheric showease for the talents 
of a classic TARDIS crew, a classie monster, and one of the finest 
Doctor Who directors to haye ever worked on the show. The flair 
and attention to detail shown by Douglas Camfield in his direction 
of this story helps earmark it as an obvious template for Seventies 
Doctor Who. Our extensive collection of previously unpublished 
pictures ably illustrate why older Doctor Who fans hold the 
remaining episodes in equally high regard. 

Aided, as ever, by our telesnap consultants Matthew Pereira and 
Andrew Pixley, we’ll be presenting all six episodes in a way which 
will hopefully rekindle fond memories in some of you, and give the 
rest of us some idea of what we, and the BBC, are missing. 

P Marcus 


Ni STARS FELL ON 


STOCKBRIDGE ....cssssssssssssee 
The Fifth Doctor ani 
Max investigate flying saucers and 
strange aliens in orbit above a 
sleepy English village. Written by 
Steve Parkhouse and featuring 
Dave Gibbons’ final regular artwork 
for Doctor Who, the story has been 
newly coloured by Paul Vyse. 
Originally presented in 
Doctor Who Monthly 
Issues 68 — 69. 


an 

attempt to brainwash Earth's 

leading scientists. Written by 

Dennis Hooper with art by Gerry 

Haylock. Orig-inally presented in 
TV Action Issues 101 — 103. 


THE TELESNAP ARCH 

THE WEB OF FEAR. 

The tunnels of the 
Underground host a familiar alien 
menace for the Second Doctor in 
this 1968 classic. The next instal- 
ment of previously unpublished pic- 
tures can be found in Doctor Who 
Magazine Issue 211. 


THE DALEKS-THE . 
EMISSARIES OF JEVO......31 
The penultimate adventure of The 
Daleks. Written by David Whitaker 
with art by Ron Turner. Originally 
presented in TV Century 21 Issues 
90=95; 


MASTER OF SPIDERS.......38 


The Second Doctor faces an arach- 
nid menace. Originally presented in 
TV Comic |ssues 799 - 802. 


VWORP VWORP... 10 
John Ainsworth’s definitive exami- 
nation of the Doctor Who comic 
strips continues. 


FREE GIANT POSTER 
The Kandyman — a sticky end for 
the Doctor? 


THE SMALL VILLAGE 
OF STOCKBRIDGE , 
SOMEWHEE IA 
THE DEPTHS OF 
GLOUCESTERSHIRE, 
HAD RECENTLY 


BUT THANES TO THE TIMELY | Ti fou 
PT Vien OF THE pocror Saye * 


— 


HAPPEN. AND 
FREQUENTLY 
bID! 


GOT SOME- 
THING! T'VE REALLY 
GOT SOME- 


MAXWELL EDISON 1 

| KNOWN AFFECTIONATELY 
TO THE VILLAGELS 
AS MAD MAX, WAS A 
MAN OF ¥ TALENTS. 


ASTROLOGER, MEDIUM, WATER- \h 
DIVINER, SCOTHSAYER , 
FULLTIME VEGETARIAN AND 
PART-TIME U-FO. SPOTTER. 


MAX BELIEVED, QUITE 
RIGHTLY, THAT HE HELD 
A KEY POSITION IN THE 
COSMIC SCHEME OF 


COULD THIS BE 


( (7217'S A POSITIVE READING 


ALRIGHT,,, SOMETHING IN 
EAETH ORBIT. ABOUT A 
HUNORED MILES UP AND 


THERE !\T'S 
INCREDIGLE! IT, 
LOOKS ASIF IT'S 
LANDING IN. 

WELL'S Woop! 


Script: Steve Parkhouse Aft: Dave Gibbons E Alan McKenzie 


TT so ll 
PAUSING DOWN AT THE REDFERN INN, THE LooK ! 


REGULARS TURNI| OUT THERE GOES 
T WERE Ne MAC MAX! 


OH,;NO 
SOMEBODY'S 
ene THE 


ee 


AFTER TEN MINUTES 
SEARCHING, MAX HAD FOUND 
THANK "YY AN OLD BICYCLE FRAME, A 

GOODNESS DEAD CLOW, TWO SPENT 
FOR THAT! NOW 4 CARTRIDGES AND WHATSMORE, 
LET'S SEE WHAT es 

WE CAN 


7 EVER 


SEEN A FLYING OBJECT. 


ma IF THERE'S . 
AN OBJECT OF ya 
POWER IN THESE BY. 
THIS wooos, I'LL SURELY GEORGE! I'M 
CALLS FOR be FIND IT WITH ONTO SOMETHING 

DRASTIC MEASURES THIS ! 
vu THE DIVINING : 
Rob! 


CRIMINEY! 

I'M ALMOST 
ON TOP OF IT! 

(TMUST BE 
FEW, 


eke 


MAX TOOK A STEP FORWARD 
(NTO THE DARKNESS, 


THEN SOMETHING CAUGHT 
MAX'S EYE IN THE TORCH: 
LIGHT, AND A CRUSHING 
DISAPPOINTMENT OVER- 
WHELMED HIM 1. 


—~ WELL, IM 
Gurte Sinace. 
ohn A, POLICE 
REALLY.wNOTLIKE ¥ EA PORES nee 
Q OLD POLICE DO ASWIZZ A 
Box? t DIRTY ROTTEN 


BUT THEN .., 


POF ALL 
THE ROTTEN 
TRICKS TO 


Ae 
Ue 


T 

OF THIS... AND 

(T'S HAPPENED 
AT LAST! 


WELCOME, 

MY FRIEND. 

WELCOME TO EARTH! 
AM EACTH 


I...T 
TRACKED YOUR 
CRAFT TO EARTH 
WITH MY B/0-KINETIC 
eee 


MEANINGLESS... 
HE MUST BE USING A 
SYSTEM OF HIS OWN 

IO BETTER 6IVE 

IT A QUIctc 
= 


I'o 
ER I'D BE 
HAPPY TO ASSIST 
YOU_WITH ANY, 
EXPERIMENTS,,, 


HERE 
DIO YOU SAY 
YOU PICKED UP 
A READING= 


WELL.,,, 
ACTUALLY, EQ. 
yj (T'S JUST A FOCUSSING 
DEVICE FoR TELEPATHIC 
ENERGY .,,YOU SEE, I 
DON'T REALLY KNOW 
MUCH ABOUT. 
ELECTRONICS 
AT ALLWUM 


IN THE 
SOUTHERN SKY 
ws SECTOR 35 wi 


f GOOD 


WILL YOU MAKE 
YOUR PRESENCE 
KNOWN TO WORLD ‘O} 
GOVERNMENTS ? MAY I ASPACE LAG.,,BESIOES, 
For fy THERE AREN'T ANY IN 
ORBIT AT THE 
MOMENT... 


HEAVENS! 

TIM ACTUALLY 

PICKING UP. 
SOMETHING ! 


IT'S BIGu. 
VERY BIG ANO IT'S 
HEADING FOR EARTH... 
STIEL ABOUT 400,000 
MILES AWAY... AT ITS 
PRESENT SPEEO SHOULD 
REACH EARTH IN 
ABOUT TWO 
~ CAYS 


7 IMNOT 3 2 
FROM VENUS GALLIEREY? 
UNDERSTAND mT FROM I DON'T THINK 
Now! THAT'S YouR s GALLIFREY! : THAT'S LISTED 
MOTHER-SHIP : 4 es IN THE A-2 OF 
FROM VENUS, : x . 5 INHABITED. 
ISN'T (T? : 7 ANOL a PLANETS ! 


ENGINES LONG -— 
OF BRAVITATIONAL 
FORCES 1 


<eor 


ex Ql ahh ETT 


3 ¥ 
THEN, FULLY MATERIALISED, }f 
THE TA2DIS SEEMED TO SINK 
INTO THE SILENT SHADOWS... 
ENVELOPED IN AN ATMOSPHERE 

F BROODING MEI 


tee OW ECHOEL 
- fs | 
= ll mi 
Oe REVERBERATED if 
- iecibaletecas Mt 


i oe 2 
PEOPLE WHO ARE 
LOGK ING FOR SOME- 

TT VE A 


"mM an 


i, 


DOCTOR... 
T CAN SENSE 
Aeee or Tan. 
VERY SENSITIVE 
TO THESE A 
THINGS. 


IT SPEAKS 


BUT 
(T'S COMING 
THIS WAY!  & 
(T OUTSIDE GETTING CLOSER 
YOURSELF! ID CLOSER... 
ABJECT DONT 
DESPAIR! 


OD. 
GRIEF, HE'S RIGHT. 
sn tHE HAIRS ON THE 
BACK OF MY NECK 
ARE STANDING 
NP 


NEXT MOMENTA 
PIERCING SCEEAM 


CUT THEOUGH THE 
LN OPPEESSIWE SILENCE. 
4 


ANO WHEN THE 
DOCTOR LOOKED 
COWN AT MAX. 


HE HAD 
FAINTED 
DEAD AWAY ! 


MAXWELL EDISON, 
ASTROLOGER, SEER 
ANC UFO. SPOTTER, 
HAS ADOPTED THE 
DOCTOR; BELIEVING 
Hi TOBE A VISITOR 
FROM VENUS... 


WITH MAXWELL'S UNWITTING § 
ASSISTANCE, THE DOCTOR 
TRACKED DOWN AN ALIEN 
STARSHIP DEEP IN SPACE 


ANDO. 
TERRIFYING PRESENCE... 


NOTHING HERE 
TO BE AFRAID 
OF! 


IF THERES... I'VE GOT 
NOTHING TO BE TO GET OUT 
AFRAID OF..WHY OF HEE! T'VE 
0OT,,,FEEL SO 60T TOGET 
THE \ 2 1 PETRIFIED, ‘ Awaéy | 
Poor MAN pocToe? 
HAS FAINTED 
CLEAN AWAY! SOME I CAN 
GOOD _OLD-FASHIONED ‘i EEL NT 
SMELLING SALTS GAIN. CLOSING 
Witt REVIVE 
IW 


A 
(NON ME /OH, 
DEAR 


U THe Last 
THING T WANT 
7,00 |S LOSB Hin! 

UISCRAET [S 
PROBABLY A MAZE 
OF COMPARTMENTS 

AND GALLERIES ! 


Script: Steve Parkhouse Art: Dave Gibbons Editor: Alan McKenzie 


AT LEAST 
HE'S LEFT HIS 
TORCH BEHINO ».. 
ANO T CAN HEAR 
SOMETHING UP 
AHEAD 


WHERE ARE 


ONLY MOVEN- 
EUL ECHOES 
GREETED THE 
POCTORS CRIES 
1 AND THEN THE 
SUDDEN BOON 
OF FOOTSTEPS ! 


WHERE ARE You z 
WHERE ARE YOU? 
WHERE ARE YOU? 


WHERE ARE you 2 
WHERE ARE You? 


IT'S AN II 
EMPTY SPACE- 
SUIT OF SOME 


THEN A THIN, 


FOR LONG MINUTES , 
THE DOCTOR POUNDED 
DOWN DESERTED 
CORRIDORS «.. FEELINGS 
OF UNEASINESS 
6ROWING AT EVERy & 
STEP, AND THE VOICE 
KEPT CALLING, 
H ALWAYS JUST OUT 
y OF RANGE: 


IT 


NTIL 


BACK AT 
THE TARDIS: 
I MUST HAVE 

WALKED IN: 


A BIG 
CIRCLE | 


TLL DO 
AN INFRA-RED 
SCAN OF THE ENTIRE 
SHIP,,,T'LL WORK 
THROUGH THE WHOLE 
SPECTRUM |F 
NECESSARY... 


poctor! 
HELP! HELPME, 
BoctoR 


KEEP 
CALLING! TLL 
FOLLOW THE SOUND 

OF Youe 

VOICE | 


AKOUND IN THE 
DARK ...(T'S TIME 
3 TO APPLY 
A LITTLE 
REASON! / 


AAHH, 
I HAVEA 
READING... NOW 
THAT GLOW |S HEAT 
BEING GIVEN OFF fs 
BY A LIVING, 
BEEATHING 


AND 
HOPE- 
FULLY, IT'S 
MAX 


ISN'T..I MAY 
EE HEADING 
FOR BIG 

TROUBLE! 


see $33 
IN A DISTANT PART OF 
THE STARSHIP .,, MAX 
COWERED, EXHAUSTED 
wr FE HAD RUN IN 
BLIND PANIC , BUT THE 
FEAR HAD STAYED 
WITH AIM 1, 


GROWING WITHIN 
HIM LIKE A 
HUGE BLACK 
SHACOW 1 TAKING 
SHAPE AND 
IDENTITY AS IE 
POSSESSING 
LIFE OF ITS 
OWN y, 


ZZ 
SOWHEN AN APPARITION 
\ LOOMED BEFORE Him 1T 
HELD NO MORE FEAR 


AE SIMPLY VI, ED 
(T WITH THE DETACH- 
MENT THAT GREAT 
TERROR BPINGS.., 


os 
Ss 


HE HAD REACHED 
THE POINT WHERE A 
MORE RATIONAL MAN 
WOULD HAVE CRACKED 
§ BUT STILL HEHELD ON..,, 


MAX ! 
CAN YOU 
HEAR ME? AE 
YOU ALRIGHT2 
I HEARD YoU 
CALLING | 


IT WASN'T 
ME... NOT ME...IT WAS 
THE THING... THE THING 
IN THE DARK |! T DIDN'T 
CALL OUT... [T 
WASN'T My 
VOICE ! 


iT WASN'T 
MY VOICE I 


THE RISING 
HYSTERIA IN 
MAX'S VOICE 


Mm WAS CUT SHORT 


BY AN OPEN- 
HANOED SLAP 
in TUST ALD 


MINO BACK TO 
AWARENESS... 


A LIFE-FOR 
RECORDED ON 
MY SCANNER, 


LISTEN TOME... 


WE'RE ALONE ON THIS: 
*.5 SHIP! THERE I$ NO 
PON CHER Life-roRce 
RECORDED ON MY 
SCANNER ! 


THIS IS 
Sue Divatine 
oo" DOCTOR ... I 
TRIED IT OUT TO SEE ANO 
WHAT'S MORE 
m THE FORCE T 


Bu 
CONTACTED 
A FORCE SO 
POWEREUL 
IT BROKE THE 
ROD IN 
HALE / 


Ti H 
GOING TO TORCH CUT THROUGH 
Wy _CUT THROUGH \eai THE HEAVY METAL 
THE WALL AND A 
SEE WHAT'S /i c NoW STAND 
BEHIND ESE, BACK, MAX WE'LL 
IT! 7 LET IT COOL 
y DOWN A BIT 
BEFORE WE... 


BUT THEN.,, BEFORE 
EITHER OF THEM 
COULD MOVE,.. 


FOLLOWING Hist 
EXPLOSION , 
HOWLING CALE 
TORE THROUGH THE 
HOLE IN THE WALL 
vin A GIGANTIC 
PENT-UP FORCE 
BURST INTO THE 
MAIN Body OF 
THE SHIP. A . \ . DOCTOR ? I CAN'T (rs, pissie- 
FEEL ANYTHING r.) AX 
NOW... NOT A CiGAPPRAPED 
TRACE OF ANY- INTO THIN 
THING., AIR! 


THE TWO ADVENTURERS 
PEERED CAUT/OUSLY 
INTO THE CHAMBEB.,,, 
SEALED FOR AN 
INCALCULABLE SPAN 
OF TIME. 


(T'S ALL 
MORE OR LESS 
DISINTEGRATED 
NOW... THE SHIP'S 
ATMOSPHERE 

HAS SEEN TO 
THAT. 


OBVIOUSLY, 
AN ENORMOUS 
LENGTH OF TIME 
HAS PASSED SINCE 
THIS WAS ALL 
DESIGNED AND 
BUILT. 


IT'S A 
CONTROL-OOM, * 
MAX 0 WHAT 
MIGHT BE CALLED ff 
A‘cOcKPIT’ ff 
IN AN Ale- q 
CRAFT FROM é ’ . BUT 
: SOMETHING 
‘SOMETHING STILL. 
: SURVIVED. ., PERHAPS 
GROWING, EVOLVING 
BUT IT'S S g , OVER: THOUSANDS 


ALL COMPLETELY | \& 1 fee) 
COMPUTER-BASED ; 4. 
OR (TWAS ! =: = . 
z : : AN ELEcTeO- ~& 
of s! MAGNETIC FORCE 
OF SOME KIND 2? THE 
SOUL OF THE SHIP ITSELF? 
SUCH THINGS ABE NOT 
BEYOND THE REALMS 
OF POSSIBILITY.,, 


ER 
ALC THERE'S I ENO 
A COMPUTER ON WHAT TD CALL 
RIGEL FOUR THAT (T, DOCTOR». D 


WRITES VERY GOOD fF CALLIT A @HOST 
POETRY, 4 PLAINS AND 
mh SIMPLE! 
é 


HAVEN'T 


EY YOU NOTICED? 
: THE ATMOSPHERE 1S 
x 4 3 GETTING WARMER BY 
3 ARE WE r THE MINUTE... 
SOMETHING , 
WE MAY NEVER ay LEAVING 2 
KNOW FO2 SUPE, 
MAX,, 


MY, _, 
UESS (S (T'S 
ENCOUNTERING 
EARTH AIMOS- 


AND 
WITHOUT 
HEAT SHIELDS 
IT WICL BURN UP 
ON ENTRY 
FAIRLY 
QUICKLY. 


ON. 4 PARK, MOON- 
LESS NIGHT IN. 


GLOUCESTERSHIRE 
THE AREA 


WITNESS TO THE 
(ARRIVAL OF AN 
ALIEN VISITOR 


WHILE MAX 
THOUGH T DARESAY 


\ WE'LL BUMP INTO EACH 
7 OTHER BEFORE 
% LONE 
é Ww / 


QUESTION 
XACTLY WHEN 
WILL THAT 
TARSHIP 
BEGIN TO 
BREAK 
UP? 


PRECISELY FIFTY 
SEVEN MINUTES ROM 
NOW... THE DEBRIS SHOULD 
SCATTER FAR AND Wi 
w ITLL BE QUITE 

A DISPLAY ! 


Ne Oke = 
DATA AT THE REDFERN 
(NN, THE Ri LARS 
WERE ToeniNet OUT AS 
USUAL AS MAX MADE 


ACTUALLY, NO. 
HIS WAY HOMEWAE! 


LOOK OUT OF 
I'VE BEEN TRACKING YOUR WINDOWS AT. 
DOWN LIGHTS IN Zs els ils Ne 
Mii U MA’ = 
A FRIEND. SEE SOMETHING gamle 
INTERESTING | - 


si 


OF COURSE, THE VILLAGERS 

CAUGHED ED AS ALWAYS. 
Bi BUT ONE OR TWO OF THEM 
ACTUALLY DID WHAT MAX 
Si UGGESTED THAT NIGHT... 


RESPECT IN THE 
VILLAGE.,, 


THE NIGHT THAT 
STARS FELL ON 
STOCKBFIDGE.., 


GENIUS THEY GALL 
‘THE DOCTOR’? 


HOW VERY 
COMMENDABLE. 
BUT ALSO YER’ 

TERIOUS. I 
THINK I'D BETTER 
MAKE SOME 
ENQUIRIES; 


AH, HERE WE 
BF GlASLEMAGNE 
AMA Spr 


THEY ARE, 
MASTER! 


BEVERAL DAYS LATER. 


QUITE A FAN 
MAIL FOR YOu 


THE DOCTOR CONTACTS 
8a, HIS M08. e 


iT Seems N 
To BE GENUINE, 
DOCTOR! 


I CAN'T SEE 
ANYTHING SINISTER 
ABOUT !T, DOCTOR 


WHERE 1/3 our 
HOST, SIR WILLIAM 2. 


THERE'S 
300 SOMETHING 
WE'LL 
SEE IF IT WORKS, 
THE FIRST 
SRS BION Fe UE 
TO START 


CONFERENCE FIVE MINUTES. 


st Ws PEA 


CONEERENCES 
ALL OVER THE 
WORLD. 


OF LETTERS AND 

SCIEN LT Welcome 
YOU TO OUR 
CONFERENCE, 


LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN, LeeAy, 
g SILENC 

YOUR fost! 3 


CELIKE = 


HOW GAN ue 
POOR PLANET 
Z BEST BE SERVED? 
I TELL You HOW, 
MY FRIENDS... 


FIRST WE REMOVE 
your MEDDLING SCIENTIFIC 
SEER ENGE CRON, THE 


28 SOUND 
KE A 
witGn DOCTOR 


A CONFERENCE > 
DIFFERENCE! = 


NOW PERHAPS 


WE'LL FIND OUT 4 


WHAT THIS IS 
ALL ABOUT; 


gS 


i 


4 
/ 
y 


WHAT THE DEL i 
WA 447 / DOING HERE? 


\ 


MEANWHILE , THE ABBOT OF IT TAKES THE AUTHORITIES ONLY 
MAI” SUNG IS READY FOR TWO HOURS TO MAKE THEIR 
DECISION. 


HIS NEXT MOVE... iy 


© MAY TRANSPORT WILL 
ARRIVE IN ONE HOUR. 
ee LOAD THE VICTIMS ABOARD, 
i 


QR THEY WILL DIE WITHIN 
FORTY-EIGHT HOURS! 


IE 1 FAlL , THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST MINDS DISAPPEAR 
FOR 6000. GIVE ME THE 
DEVICE! 


ONLY MINUTES LATER... | : AND ABOARD 
| | THE ourcaInc 


JET. 


/ THINK WE SHOULD 
TRACK THEM WITH A 
FIGHTER SSUADRON! 


THE DOCTOR'S EXPEDITION 
HAS NOT GONE UNNOTICED... 


[MANY HOURS LATER, 
WHEN THE JET NEARS | 
ITS DESTINATION... 


The evil Abbot of Mai Sung has 
a idnapped many of 


= 


EPISODE 1 

by 

Mervyn Haisman 
and Henry Lincoin 
directed by 
Douglas Camfield 
transmitted 

3rd February 1968 


Thank goodness . . . Oh, it's 
you ...1 thought for one 
moment it was . . . I'll just sit 
down for a minute. | ’m glad | 
met you as a matter of fact, 
there's something | want to 
tell you. When we start out 
on our next adventure — 

Jamie, Victoria and | — we 

meet some old friends. Yes, 

and we also meet some old 
enemies. Very old enemies. 

The Yeti as a matter of fact. 

Only this time they're just a 

little bit more frightening 

than last time. So I'll warn 
you that if your Mummy or 

Daddy are scared you just 

get them to hold your hand. 

(gunfire) 

Here we go again. I've got to 
jo. See you soon — | hope! 
atrick Troughton as the 

Doctor, from a specially-record- 

ed trailer transmitted after the 

conclusion of The Enemy of the 

World on 27th January 1968. 


As Salamander is violently 
expelled into the space/ 
time vortex the Doctor, 
Jamie and Victoria cling on 
to the base of the TARDIS 
console for dear life. 
“We've got to close the 
doors!” the Doctor calls 
out. 


Wi difficulty, Jamie 
manoeuvres himself along 
the wall roundels to the 
other side of the console 
room and falls against the 
controls. He succeeds in 
operating the door control 
before he is pulled back 
towards his struggling 
companions. 


With the double-doors 
safely closed the TARDIS 
crew extricate themselves 
and sit up. “Well done 
Jamie,” the Doctor congrat- 
ulates his companion. 
Reassuring Victoria he 
playfully enquires “Now, 
where shall we go?” 


An unenthusiastic Jamie 
jibes the Doctor that he 
has no control over the 
TARDIS' destination. An 
indignant Doctor begins to 
manipulate the machine's 
controls as Victoria sighs 
“Here we go again.” 


BY 
MERVYN HAISMAN 


HENRY LINCOLN 


EPISODE 1 


mf 
a 
Inside a dark, candle-lit 
museum Professor Edward 
Travers gazes mournfully 
at the Yeti he brought back 
from his Tibetan expedition 
of 1935. 


His thoughts are interrupt- 
ed by his daughter, Anne, 
and the museum's propri- 
etor, Julius Silverstein. She 
has arrived in response to 
a telegram from her father, 
stating that he is in trouble. 
“Trouble,” the Professor 
emphasises, “and it's that 
thing!” 


Professor Travers fails to 
persuade Silverstein to 
part with the Yeti exhibit. 
“For thirty years it has 
stood here in my museum, 
and now he tells me it's 
dangerous!” the enraged 
proprietor exclaims. 


Anne tries to calm her 
father, reminding him the 
Yeti cannot function with- 
out its control sphere. Her 
father then reveals that he 
has reactivated just such a 
sphere — but that it has dis- 
appeared. Julius still refus- 
es to part with the Yeti and 
accuses the Professor of 
scaremongering. 


“All right,” shouts Travers 
in frustration, “I'll buy the 
thing back if that’s what 
you want!” The museum- 
owner remains steadfast, 
refusing to part with his 
unique exhibit. Anne 
attempts to pacify her 
father and the two are 
escorted out. 


As Julius sees his visitors 
out of the building, a bleep- 
ing silver ball hovers out- 
side the window, near the 
dormant Yeti. It is an object 
familiar as a_ control 
sphere, used by The Great 
Intelligence to manipulate 
the robotic giants. It drops 
from sight as Silverstein 
returns. 


As Silverstein starts blow- 
ing out the museum can- 
dles the sphere reappears 
and propels itself through 
the glass. Silverstein sus- 
pects Travers, and examin- 
ing the broken window he 
fails to notice the Yeti’s 
eyes suddenly illuminate 
asits body adopts a men- 
acing stance. 


Brought back to life by the 
control . sphere now 
implanted in its chest, the 
beast slowly turns to face 
the mortified museum- 


Silverstein barely has a 
chance to scream before 
the creature looms before 
him, striking him down with 
a savage blow. 


Inside the TARDIS the 
Doctor refuses to allow his 
meal to be disturbed by 
Jamie's insistence that the 
materialisation indicator on 
the console is flashing. He 
points out that the TARDIS 
is obviously still in flight. 


Victoria enters the console 
room wearing a new dress, 
and also notices the flash- 
ing console light. The 
Doctor's suspicions of a 
light-hearted conspiracy 
against him are forgotten 
when he too notices the 
blinking indicator. 


The Doctor confirms that 
they are apparently land- 
ing. While Jamie and 
Victoria speculate on their 
destination, they look to 
the scanner for clues. 


Puzzlingly, the scanner 
only shows a formation of 
stars. The Doctor surmises 
that they are suspended in 
space. 


Meanwhile, the surface of 
the TARDIS is_ slowly 
enveloped in a gossamer- 
like web substance. As it 
spreads the machine's 
flashing roof-top light is 
slowly obscured. 


With growing concern, the 
Doctor checks the Ship's 
controls with the help of his 
companions but can find 
nothing wrong. Victoria 
draws his attention to the 
scanner, which is becom- 
ing smothered in a pulsat- 
ing web. 


In an underground fortress 
close to Goodge Street 
tube station Corporal Lane 
is on the telephone when 
Corporal Blake enters 
enquiring the whereabouts 
of Captain Knight. 


at 


The Captain is upstairs, 
recording an interview with 
journalist Harold Chorley. 
His sincere tribute to his 
late commanding officer, 
Colonel Pemberton, seems 
to fall on deaf ears. “l 
meant what | said, Mr 
Chorley,” the soldier 
emphasises. 


Professor Travers bustles 
past a saluting soldier, furi- 
ous at his secondment. 
Knight informs him that he 
is here at his daughter's, 
not the army's, request. 


After a brief but hostile 
exchange he _ leaves 
Travers alone with 
Chorley, who introduces 
himself as a journalist from 
London Television, and the 
crisis’ official journalistic 
correspondent. 


His attempts to interview 
Travers are curtly dis- 
missed by the irascible 
Professor who succeeds in 
leaving Chorley lost for 
words. 


Inside the TARDIS Jamie 
hands the Doctor a vital 
component which puts the 
finishing touch to a device 
he hopes will release them 
from their predicament. 


The web smothering the 
outside of the TARDIS 
slowly begins to dissipate. 


The Doctor hurriedly links 
the device to the console 
and flicks a switch. The 
TARDIS begins to materi- 
alise and a piercing noise 
surrounds them before 
they're thrown to their feet. 


The Doctor informs Jamie 
and Victoria that the device 
has moved them on about 
half a mile from where they 
were expected to land. The 
scanner indicates they 
have Janded in a long dark 
tunnel. 


“Is it safe?” asks a con- 
cerned Victoria. “I shouldn't 
think so for a moment,” 
replies the Doctor and asks 
Jamie to fetch them some 
torches. 


Emerging from the Police 
Box into the mouth of a 
tunnel, the TARDIS crew 
trade theories — are they 
in a prison, or the dun- 
geons of a castle? 


They locate a darkened 
staircase and descend it 
cautiously. 


At the foot of the stairs, the 
Doctor notes the tiled walls 
and the curved ceiling. 


Jamie points out what he 
believes to be a trench, 
while Victoria draws the 
Doctor's attention to a sign 
on the wall. Jamie’s torch- 
light reveals the legend 
COVENT GARDEN. “Of 
course,” the Doctor chuck- 
les, “it’s an underground 
station!” 


After a brief explanation of 
this particular form of pub- 
lic transport, the Doctor 
leads his friends up a long 
staircase which ends with 
a barred station exit — and 
the realisation that, despite 
the deserted station, out- 
side is broad daylight. 


The Doctor agrees with 
Victoria that, for the middle 
of the day, everything 
seems unnaturally quiet. 


Jamie spots a news vendor 
outside the gate, but when 
he taps the old man on the 
shoulder he topples to the 
ground. 


His fallen body, covered in 
dense cobweb-like sub- 
stance, reveals the extent 
of the crisis facing the 
country's capital. 


Retracing their steps, the 
Doctor suggests journeying 
to the next station. Jamie's 
close shave near some 
tracks leads the Doctor to 
produce a device to mea- 
sure the rail’s current. He 
discovers it has none. 
They gingerly make their 
way along the tunnel. 


Pausing momentarily, the 
Doctor runs his fingers 
over a rail — the layers of 
dust betray the fact no 
trains have run for some 
time. Their investigations 
then turn up a power cable, 
moments before the tunnel 
is suddenly illuminated. 
The travellers duck into a 
nearby alcove. 


The Doctor cautiously 
peers to notice three sol- 
diers unwinding a large 
drum of cable along the 
tunnel. 


When the soldiers have 
passed, the Doctor, Jamie 
and Victoria cautiously 
peer after them and 
emerge from their alcove. 
The Doctor tells Jamie and 
Victoria to surreptitiously 
follow the soldiers while he 
tracks the cable to its 
source. They arrange to 
meet in a few minutes. 


Craftsman Weams thinks 
he’s heard something 
behind him. “Getting a bit 
jumpy are you?” derides 
Staff Sergeant Arnold. 
They set about connecting 
a new drum of cable. 


Unsure if the three soldiers 
have stopped or not, Jamie 
and Victoria wait before 
continuing to follow them. 
Walking into a hanging 
cobweb Victoria's exclama- 
tion alerts Craftsman 
Weams. 


The increasingly agitated 
Weams is now convinced 
he heard something behind 
him. 


As Victoria and Jamie cau- 
tiously advance they are 
surprised by Staff Sergeant 
Arnold, who has been wait- 
ing in an alcove to 
ambush them. “Well, well, 
well,” he mutters, levelling 
his gun. “The Babes in the 
Wood.” 


The Doctor follows the 
cable with his hands until 
he reaches Charing Cross 
Station. Jumping onto the 
platform he begins examin- 
ing the crates at the end of 
the cable before he is alert- 
ed to a familiar bleeping 
noise. 


He hides by the rails as a 
lumbering giant appears on 
the platform above him. 


Back at the army’s head- 
quarters Corporal Lane 
reports his failure in con- 
tacting Holborn station to 
establish the whereabouts 
of the ammunitions truck. 
Captain Knight tells him to 
keep trying. 


Anne Travers enters to 
report that the blast- 
recorder has now been 
repaired. She declines 
Knight's over-eager offers 
of assistance. Harold 
Chorley arrives to protest 
about the obstructive and 
secretive behaviour of the 
Professor. 


As Knight bustles the jour- 
nalist away she finds quiet 
amusement in her father’s 
lack of tolerance. 


Still lying by the "rails, the 
Doctor notices that there 
are now two differently 
pitched bleeping rhythms 
above him. Two Yeti use 
small weapons to smother 
the crates in a thick cob- 
web substance to the 
accompaniment of a 
sweeping, rushing noise. 


The crates are soon totally 
enveloped in the monsters’ 
smoking web. 


The cable-laying Bey 
return to the Goodge Street 
fortress with Victoria and 
Jamie. Captain Knight 
hasn't got time to question 
the two youngsters — they 
can't afford to waste any 
more time in blowing up 
the tunnel. 


Herding Jamie and Victoria 
into the common room, 
Staff Sergeant Arnold is 
reluctant to answer any of 
their questions, but is keen 
to establish if they were 
with anyone else. Their 
contradictory replies cause 
him to grow suspicious. 


Their task complete, the 
two Yeti leave the now 
glowing crates behind 
them. The Doctor gingerly 
emerges to examine their 
handiwork. 


In the common room, Staff 
Sergeant Arnold conforms 
to Captain Knight that the 
boy and girl were apparent- 
ly alone. As the Captain 
leaves to order the demoli- 
tion, Jamie and Victoria are 
horrified to learn of the tun- 
nel’s fate. “The Doctor!” the 
frightened girl exclaims. 


On the station platform, the 
Doctor is caught by the 
effects of a contained blast 
as the crates seem to 
explode. As the sound of 
the explosion subsides, the 
crates rhythmically glow 
with an eerie light... 


Until now, that is where 
the story ended. The 
BBC’s Film and 
Videotape Library hold 
no copies of the remain- 
ing five episodes of this 
Season Five serial. 


However, Doctor Who 
Magazine Issue 211, on 
sale 17th March, will be 
your first chance to see 
over sixty previously 
unpublished  photo- 
graphs from the missing 
Episode 2 of this classic 
story. 


Compiled by Marcus 
Hearn 
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5 WHY SHOULD | MAKE —Swawe 
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LEA 
ABBOT. THE ‘ ADDRESS OUR 
AIRLINER CONTAINS | BROTHERS. 
A BOMB. IF | \ 
TRIGGER IT, WE 
CAN ALL SAY 
FAREWELL. 


— YOU KNOW WHAT I'VE 
D Pre T | 5) DONE. !'VE TOLD YOUR MONKS 
f . 2M THAT THEY HAVE SINNED 
E a; é . . AND RETRIBUTION 
y . : SS IS AT HANO, 
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RAGA AND 


AND NOW I'VE TRIGGERED THIS 
@ DEVICE THE ENTIRE PLACE WILL 
EXPLODE IN TWENTY MINUTES, 
SO | SUGGEST WE TAKE 
THAT AIRLINER OUT 


| DON'T UNDERSTAND 
WHAT WAS GOING ON, 
DOCTOR ? 


YOU WERE 
NEARLY ENSLAVED 
TO THIS VILLAIN, 
FOR LIFE. AS IT IS 
\ I TRICKED HIM AND 
SAVED YOU ALL. 
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36 page merchandise catalogue. 
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Awhole new world for fans of 
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Space ship “Guardian”, on a desper- 

ate mission to save all life from 

destruction by the deadly plants of 

Pele is caught in the Dalek Magne- 
Pues 


from 
the drifting seeds of death... jollen 
of the giant plants on planet Arides.. . 


LATER, IN A DALEK 
MACHINE~GHOP... 


so 


(FW CAN 
REACH ARES 
WN TIME. 


s 


id dOL! 


TRA 
“lfpeteey TO 
ORCGIGE TT. 


SSae 


pollen thi ns the Universe, Kirid has. 
tricked his way free of the Daleks 


Paani 
MEANWHILE, SPACE SHIP 
UARDIAN APPROACHES 


len plants of Arides—but 
the Daleks are out for vengeance and 
in pursuit... 
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DOCTOR 


wes and the 


The Tardis whirls through time 
and space, heading for an un- 
known destination and a new 
adventure . 


THIS 
PLACE |S 
CREEPY. 


+ YES, BUT IT WILL 
SUIT MY PURPOSE 


Ve = 


e THAT TREE = 
say SHOULD MAKE AN 
EXCELLENT 
TARGET ! 


ASTOUNDING! 
I THINK A MORE 
WORTHY TARGET |S 
CALLED FOR ! 


LET'S PUSH ON 


{ THROUGH THE SWAMP., 


THERE'S BOUND TO BE 


SOMETHING LARGER... 
A ROCK FORMATION, 


WHAT ON 
EARTH IS THAT 
MOVING THROUGH 

THE SWAMP?., 


LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE... 
WHATEVER IT /S, 
. (T'S AFTER US! 


WHAT A 
HORRIFIC 
CREATURE..! 


E SPACE TRAVELLERS MOVE ON, LINAWARE 
A SINISTER MACHINE /S FOLLOWING THEM... 
I WONZER IF Wi} . 
ANYTHING INHABITS 
THIS STRANGE 


HAVE BEEN 
NO SIGNS OF 
LIFE 50 

FAR | 


RUN FOR 
YOUR LIFE... IT'S 
RISING OUT OF 

THE SWAMP! 


IT DOESN'T 
TRAVEL AS FAST AS 
I HAO THOUGHT IT 
MIGHT....WE MAY BE 
ABLE TO ESCAPE! 


> ESE SPACE TRAVELLERS 
BIA WILL LEARN THAT I, THE 
» MASTER OF SPIDERS, WILL 
NOT TOLERATE VISITORS 
TO MY DOMAIN! 


1S 
ON OUR TAIL WILL SHOW 
p US NO MERCY: ’ 


I THINK WE/VE 

GIVEN !T THE 

SLIP... TAKE A 
BREATHER ! 


WHAT A RELIEF... 
I/VE NEVER 
BEEN SO SCARED 
IN| MY 
LIFE! 


NEVER MIND, THE LEVER ON THE MASTER'S CONTROL PANEL OPENS 
MY PETS WILL . THE ENTRANCE TO A CAVE A NEARBY PART OF THE 
SOON FIN? , WOODED SWAMP... 
THEM! 


SEEK OUT 
THE SPACE 

TRAVELLERS, 
MY BEAUTIES... 
DON'T FAIL 


40 


AX, 


~ | Ai, 
E hes py LAS 


PERFECT...THIS 
CAVE WILL BE 
AN IDEAL PLACE 
TO HIVE FROM THE 
SPIDERS ! 


THE INTRUDERS 
HAVE STEPPED INTO 
LE NEST...1 
SHALL SEAL THEM 
FOR ETERNITY ! 


THIS WAS NO 
ACCIDENT! THE ROCK OVER 
THE CAVE MOUTH |S A 

MAN- MAUVE JOOR...PROBABLY 
ALSO CONTROLLED FROM THE 
MECHANICAL SPIDER / 


WE'LL CONCEAL 
OURSELVES UNTIL 
NIGHTFALL AND THEN 
MAKE A SEARCH FOR 

THE TARDIS! 


Na 


WE'NE JUST 


THE 
ENTRANCE... 
IT'S BEEN 
BLOCKED! 


Y TREACHERY /..WE/RE 
ENTOMBED. 


OUR ONLY HOPE 
S THAT THERE |S 
ANOTHER WAY OUT... 
FOLLOW ME ANT KEEP 
YOUR EYES AND EARS 
ALERT: 


LISTEN...iT'S AN ELECTRONIC 
SOUND COMING FROM SOME 
‘SORT OF SONIC EQUIPMENT. 


THAT 
WHISTLING NOISE 
HAS STOPPEC...AND 
THE CREATURES HAVE 
BECOME SLEEPY 
THE SPIDER'S 
NEST... WE'RE 
LUCKY THEY’/RE 
BEHIND: 
BARS! 


Y THE DOCTOR'S THOUGHT: 
LESS’ ARE INTERRUPTED AS THE WHISTLING 
MI8S MY GUESS SSOUND RETURNS... 
THAT SOUND COMES SS 


‘THESE LIVING 
“EREATURES. THE NOISE |S BACK... 
THE DOOR 
THE NEST /S OPENING! 


MY FEARS WERE CORRECT Y : 
ws. THE SOUND SENDS 
THEM INTO ACTION! 


THEY’/RE COMING 
AT US ANO 


3 
THINK YOU 
MAY HAVE 
SPOKEN TOO 
SOON, JOHN! 


I THINK WE 


ARE ABOUT 10 LEARN: 


WHO CONTROLS 
THE MONSTERS 
BELOW... 


«+ QUITE 

RIGHT. IL AM 
THE MASTER 
OF SPIDERS 


TOLERATE 
INTRUGERS! 


+» LOOK THERE! 
ONE OF THE 
SPIDERS |S 
REACHING UP 
FOR us! 


HAULED UP 
BY ASTRAND 
WHICH COMES 

FROM ITS 
UNDERCARRIAGE! 


THIS 1S THE 
DEVICE WHICH 
CONTROLS MY PETS... 
I THINK I'LL BRING A 
FEW OF THEM 
UP HERE! 


MY RECORUER 
CHANCES MAY 
N. eee 
BE ABLE TO TURN PRISONER UP 
THE SPIDER ON 1 PUR TO?..KILL THEM, 
ITS MASTER! RA VE \\ MY BEAUTY! 


MY PET IS 4 
oY CONFUSED...IT IS 
me NOT RESPONIING $F 
TO THE CONTROL 
Box ! 


SSS 


See 
VG. 


HE WAS CLEVER 
ENO TO GAIN 
CONTROL OVER THE 
SPIDER, NOW WE 
SHALL SEE IF HE 

CAN AVOID 


~~ 


IO 
pyres io 


\ ze a5 : NOW I'LL TEACH 
PT ee THESE INTRUDERS TO 
/ Ma FER \ 
MECHANICAL SPIDER I INTERFE ppitie, MY 
SHALL BRING MY 
EMPIRE BACK TO 
ORDE 


TRY ANG WRIGGLE 
FREE, CHILDREN! THE WA 
BY MASTER HAS REACHED 
Ff THE COCKPITABOVE US... : 
IF HE GETS TO THE 1 I'M FREE 
CONTROLS WE'RE BUT THE 
GONE FOR | A{ CHILOREN 


Rep eae Sey 
THE MASTER DOESN'T 

KNOW L HAVE ESCAPED... 

I'LL USE MY GUN TO CUT 
THE CHILDREN FREE! 


DIRECT 
HIT...THE CHILDRE 
ARE SAFE! 


We'VE 
BEEN CUT 
LOOSE BY 

THE RAY 

GUN! 


HURRY UP! THE 
SPIDER HAS 


NOTHING THE 
DOCTOR CAN DO... 
WE ARE AT THE MERCY 
OF THE MANIAC WHO 


BAH! 
THEY HAVE 
BROKEN FREE... 

I WILL 

GO BACK 
AND CRUSH 


TURNED AROUND... 
IT'S COMING BACK 
THIS WAY! 


ae 


THE RAY HAS 
SHATTERED ONE 
OF ITS LEGS...I'LL 

TRY AGAIN! 


| ae Pic WILL BE THE 

gq GREATEST TEST FOR MY 
GUN...IT MUST PENETRATE 

R THE METAL OR WE'RE ALL 
be FINISHED! 


KEEP DOWN! 
Af ITS FUEL SUPPLY IS 
BLOWING UP/ SOME 
mm OF THOSE PIECES 
COULD CRUSH US! 


(NCREDIBLE/ 


TIVE DESTROYED gilli NS > eS 


AFTER SEALING THE SPIDERS BELOW GROUND 
DOCTOR WHO ANOS 4/S COMPANIONS 
RETURN TO THE TARD’S ... 


WHAT ON EARTH ARE 
YOU DOING 
GILLIAN ? 
LL THAT REMAINS IS 
TO SEAL THE OTHER SPIDERS 
IN THEIR CAVE. THEN WE CAN 
RETURN TO THE TARDIS! 


I'M CLEARING OUT 
THE COBWEBS. WE DON'T 
WANT ANY SPIDERS (N 
THE TARD/S. DO WE? 


in an action-packed new story starting next week, Dr. Who faces the DALEKS! 


Maintaining his on-going guide to all of the Doctor 
Who comic strips adventures, John Ainsworth contin- 
ues his in-depth look at the strip adventures of the 
Second Doctor. 


FATHER TIME 

TV Comic 

Issues 890 - 893 

(4.1.69 - 18.1.69), 

Pages: 14 & 15 (B & W) 
Writer: Roger Noel Cook 
Artist: John Canning 


The TARDIS lands in the temple of time which is full of giant 
clocks. The Doctor and Jamie meet Father Time who flies into a 
rage when he discovers that his two visitors travel through time. 
Determined to put the Doctor and Jamie to death for their “evil 
excursions”, Father Time consigns Jamie to die in the falling 
sands of a giant hour glass and the Doctor to be lowered by pen- 
dulum into a vat of boiling oil. 


As with the story The Jokers, writer Roger Noel Cook sub- 
mitted two alternate endings for his Father Time storyline 
to the Doctor Who production office. The first had Father 
Time swinging at the Doctor and Jamie with his scythe, 
overbalancing and falling into the vat of boiling oil. The 
second ending featured the Doctor setting off a giant 
alarm clock, the vibrations of which caused a giant grand- 
father clock to fall on Father Time crushing him to death. 
In his memo of approval to Cook, television script editor 
Terrance Dicks very much favoured the second ending. 
However, as it transpires, neither end was used though 
elements of both storylines can be seen in the published 
strip. 


MARTHA THE MECHANICAL 
HOUSEMAID 

TV Comic 

Issues 894 - 898 

(1.2.69 - 1.3.69), 

Pages: 14&15 (B&W) 

Writer: Roger Noel Cook 

Artist; John Canning 


The Doctor inyents Martha, a robot which is designed to do 
50 


housework of all kinds. Landing in the New York of 1971, the 
Doctor takes his invention to International Inventions who mass 
produce the robots in their millions. 

Watching this are the Quarks who transmit a signal which 
causes the Marthas to turn on humanity. With America weak- 
ened, the Quarks launch their invasion, 


“We’ve hit the big time, Jamie,” shouts the Doctor with 
glee. But for the Doctor to invent a labour saving device, 
let alone allow it to be marketed, seems totally at odds 
with his television counterpart. In all fairness, though, the 
Doctor does say that he will donate his profits from the 
sales to charity. 

Both John Canning and Roger Noel Cook obviously 
decided to rely on cliches when they worked on this story. 
Canning’s depiction of a small 1971 American town looks 
like something out of Gunsmoke including a saloon with 
swing doors. 

The New York police are shown to be a rather rum lot, 
greeting a squad of Quarks with the battie-cry, “Here they 
are, boys... Give ‘em a hail of lead.” 

The TARDIS workshop is apparently ‘tiny’, but quite 
why this distinction is made is unclear. 


THE DUELLISTS 

TV Comic 

Issues 899 - 902 

(8.3.69 - 29.3.69) 

Pages: 14 & 15 (B & W) 

Writer: Roger Noel Cook (Unconfirmed) 
Artist: John Canning 


The Doctor lands the TARDIS on the planet Hekton in 2044, The 
lanet has been colonised by humans who have adopted the 
lives of Regency gentry. 

The Doctor is taken prisoner and used as sport but a murder 
ee of Quarks soon arrive intent on eliminating the time trav- 
eller. Eventually all but one of the Quarks are defeated by the 
gentry and the Doctor has to face the remaining robot in contest. 


Jamie is no longer with the Doctor and no reference is 
made to him. At the time the story was written it may 
already have been known that Frazer Hines would soon 
be leaving Doctor Who on television and the actor might 
have withdrawn permission for his likeness to be used. 

As foes, the Quarks are seen to be something of a show- 
er in this story. They are defeated by swords and the 
Doctor pulls one onto its front commenting “Quarks are 
clumsy on their feet.” This adventure was to be the 
Quark’s final appearance in TV Comic’s Doctor Who strip. 

The adventure concludes in a rather unsatisfactory man- 
ner as the Doctor merely escapes leaving the gentry to 
continue their unpleasant activities. 

This strip was reprinted in July 1978 in Issues 1386 to 
1389 of TV Comic. Although the likeness of Patrick 
Troughton was overdrawn with a depiction of the Fourth 
Doctor’s face and hair, the Second Doctor’s clothes 
remained the same. 


ESKIMO JOE 

TV Comic. 

Issues 903 - 906 

(5.4.69 - 26.4.69) 

Pages: 14 & 15 (B & W) 
Writér: Roger Noel Cook 
Artist: John Canning 


Landing on an ice planet the Doctor decides to partake in a spot 
of skiing. However, he is soon horrified to discover a patrol of 
Cybermen. 

Faking his own death to put the Cybermen off his scent, the 
Doctor joins forces with Joe, a native Eskimo. 

Armed only with Joe’s robot gulls and a basket of exploding 
eggs, the Doctor and Joe attack the Cyber encampment. 


The sight of a squad of Cybermen on skis is a faintly 
ridiculous image further compounded when, believing the 
Doctor to be dead, the Cybermen raise their arms into the 
air in celebration of their arch enemy’s death. 

This adventure was the last to feature the Cybermen as 
the Doctor’s opponents in the regular TV Comic. 


PERIL AT 60 FATHOMS 
TV Comic 

Issues 907 - 910 

(3.5.69 - 24.5.69) 

Pages: 14 &15(B&W) 
Writer: Roger Noel Cook 

Artist: John Canning 


The TARDIS lands on the sea of the planet Nook. Sinking 
beneath the waves, the Doctor dons a divers suit and goes for a 
walk on the sea-bed. 

Discovering a crashed spaceship, the Doctor attempts to help 
the crew to repair and re-launch their vessel. However, his efforts 
are hampered by a giant squid. 


In a rare piece of continuity, the airlock door of the 

TARDIS is seen as a hatchway in the roof. Three years pre- 

viously, the airlock was seen to be in exactly the same 

posthon in The Underwater Robot, an adventure of the First 
joctor. 

The Doctor communicates with the crew of the spaceship 
by showing each other written notes through a glass port- 
hole. The Doctor writes on his ‘underwater note-pad’ 
which he no doubt brought with him for just such an even- 
tuality. 

Once again, the Doctor is seen to exchange ingenuity for 
his ray pistol when dealing with the giant squid. 


THE CHAMPION 

TV Comic Holiday Special (1969) 
Pages: 6 &7 (B & W) 

Writer: Unknown 

Artist: Patrick Williams 


When the TARDIS is caught in a web the Doctor is captured and 
forced to take part in a wrestling match while spectators look on. 
After defeating his giant ape-like opponent the Doctor is named 
as champion. However, he is then forced into a contest with a 
Cyberman. 


Quite how the TARDIS is captured in the web is unclear. 
However, it would seem that the Cybermen are also time 
travellers as the web apparently only traps those who are 
travelling through time. 


THE ENTERTAINER 

TV Comic Holiday Special (1969) 
Pages: 38 & 39 (B & W) 
Writer: Unknown 

Artist: Patrick Williams 


The TARDIS materialises in a magnificent city owned by 
Heinrich Karl, the wealthiest man in the Universe. The bored 
Karl uses the Doctor to amuse him in his attempts to escape. 


OPERATION WURLITZER! 
TV Comic 

Issues 911-915 

(31.5.69 - 28.6,69) 

Pages: 14 & 15 (B & W) 

Writer: Roger Noel Cook 

Artist: John Canning 


Materialising on a jungle planet, the Doctor discovers Jason 
Wurlitzer who is being held captive by a race of hideous dwarfs. 
The Doctor is also centre and then dispatched with a ransom 
message to Jason’s rich father, Kurt. 

However, Wurlitzer Snr. refuses to hand over the uranium 
requested by the Dwarfs. Instead he asks the Doctor to assemble 
acrack team and to head a mission to rescue Jason. 


The Doctor is given a free hand to choose anybody he 
wants for his rescue team. His choices are, Hik Kellar the 
greatest big game hunter ever known, ‘Fingers’ 
O’Flannegan the slickest jail breaker on record and 
Professor Neob Frankel of the planet Zot. Professor 
Frankel’s one and only contribution to the mission is a 
rubber spaceship which cannot be detected by the dwarfs. 

“This is all too incredible to believe,” says Jason 
Wurlitzer at one point. Hmm... 
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